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MRS. MILLER: Go and see who it is.
FLORBJE: All right.

[She goes out.  MRS. MILLER goes to the window and

looks out. FLORRIE comes in again*
FLORRIE: It's Mr. Bradley, mum.   He's asking for Dad,

Seems quite surprised he's out.
MRS. MILLER: Ask 'im to come in.

[FLORRLE goes to the door and opens iV and speaks.
FLORRIE: Will you come in, sir?

[BRADLEY enters.
BRADLEY: My name's Bradley, I just came to see how your

husband was getting on, Mrs. Miller.
MRS, MILLER: Won't you sit down, sir?
BRADLEY: I don't mind if I do.
MRS. MILLER: He's out just at the minute.
BRADLEY: Seems to be out a lot.
MRS. MILLER: I ?ad the doctor to 'im and the doctor said Te

ought to stay in bed.  I tried to make Jim3 but would

?e listen to rne?  Seems as though 'e couldn't sit still.

Out all day long.
BRADLEY: Where does he go?

MRS. MILLER: Well, that's just what I don't know. *E
'ardly seems to know 'imself.

BRADLEY: If he's well enough to go gadding about all over
the place, I should have thought he was well enough
to do a job of work.

MRS. MILLER: The doctor wouldn't 'ear of 'im working.
*E's not 'imself. Friday, not yesterday, Friday a week
ago, the day we 'eard about the Sweep ?e come *ome in
a taxi. 'E said Vd fainted in the shop.

BRADLEY: I know. He told me when he came on the
Saturday morning.

MRS. MILLER: I didn't want 'im to go to work that morning.